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Pericles Prince of Tyr£ 

Or Kcver more Co view nor day nor light. 

T is w ell Miftris, your choife agrees with mine,' 1 

I like that well : nay how abfohitefhee’s in it. 

Hot minding whither I difiike or no. 

Well, 1 doe commend her choyfe, and will no longer 
Have it be delayed : foft, heere he comes, 

I fflaft difle cable it. 

Enter Pericles'. 

Per: All fortunes to the good Simonides, > 

I'-ing. To you as much : Sir^am beholding to you,' 
i or your fweet muficke this LaC: night : 

I doe proteft, my eares were never better fed 
With fuch delightful! pleafing harmony. 

Per. It is your Graces plealure to commend, 1 
Notmydefert. 

- Kmg. Sir, you are Mufickes Mailer. 

Per. The' word of all her fchollers (my good Lord ) 
jv mg. Let me aske you one thing; 

.What doe you thinke of my daughter, fir 
Per- A moft, vertuous Prince ffe. 
f~ in g- And {hee’s faire too, is flic not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer, wondrous faire-' 

A ld g- Sir, my Daughter thinkes very well of you! 

~ fo well, that you mull be her Mafter, 

Ana fhee will be your Scholler, therefore looke to it. 1 
i er. i am unworthy to be her Schoole-mafter. 

Kw g- She thinkes not fo • perufc this writing el Cel 
rPe What’s heere a letter, that ihc loves the Knight of Tfl 
Tis tne Kings fiibtilty to have my life : 

On feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftrefled gentleman, 

That never aimed fo hie, to love your daughter, 

.put bent all offices to honour her. 

A mg , thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine. 

Per. By the gods have not ; never did thought 




Perkles Prince of Tyre* 

Of my levy offence ; nor never did my a&ions 
Yet commence, a deed might gaine her love, 
Oryourdifpleafure. 

King. Traitor, thou iyeft. 

Per % Traitor? 

King. Ijtraitor. 

Per. Even in his throate, unleffe it be a King, 

That calsme traitor, I returnethe lie. 

King. Now by the gods I doe applaud his courage!' 

Per. My aflions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That never relliiht of a bafe difeent .• 

I came unto your Court for honours caufe. 

And not to be a Rebell to her ftate : 

And he that otherwife accounts oflne, 
his fword {hall proove, hee’s honours encmie. 
m &' • here comes my daughter, fhe can witliefle it. 

- Enter Thaifa. 

ier. Then as you are as vertuous, as faire,’ 
an§ry fatfler > m y ton gue . 

Tn ,n n? M te ,’ or my hand fobferibe 

JfJ. finable that made love to you ? 

A«hi wofe£ 0 “^d?° tate oSir * i; 

f ■■ 


TiJiig * .naving my confent, . 

YoXm fe™ “*«■ fame 

Etoberaiyfc y e i a ”l y ?“/ r .ta™yo% 
Man and wife L? I e ma{{ eyou. — L 

And lips lifSr* y °JT hands 
• " F “ l ^ inoo i a ^bjm E joynd f 
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